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AfACDOJfALIW COMK-RAdK
It was a great occasion when the new Parliament met at
Westminster after the 1922 elect ion.    Evidence of change
met the eye everywhere.   Now men occupied the seats of the
mighty.    New laces were on the Treasury .Bench, and new
faces were on the, Opposition Front Bench,
The Coalition had gone, with its personal antagonisms,
MX. Bonar Law, the first Tory Prime Minister for sixteen years,
now led the Conservative cohorts, Mr. Lloyd (Joorgo, the great
War Premier, had gone from the, place of* honour. He had
crossed the floor and was sitting among his small hand of faithful
followers., c below the gangway' on the Opposition side,
Side by side with him in embarrassing propinquity sat the
Asquithiarx Liberals so near and yet so far. Mr. Austen
Chamberlain, out of odice for the first time for many years,
sat remote from the Treasury Bench* He emphasized his dis-
agreement with the Ministry by sitting * below the gangway'
on the Government side of the House, He disagreed with the
Government, but not sufficiently to warrant his crossing the
floor and joining the official Opposition. With him in his
exile were those faithful few who opposed the break-up of the
Coalition and resigned oflicc--rather than accept that policy,
The attitude of those banished Tories towards the Bonar Law
administration was critical, rather than hostile,
The Irish Party had gone. The formation of the Irish Free
State has robbed the House of Commons of the oddest, rarest,
most picturesque, ececntric, and nondescript band of Ishmacl-
ites that ever enlivened the torpidity of that deadly dull
assembly. No more can. the * story* of a hilarious * Irish
night/ with its wild scenes of tumult, the brogue of Conne-
mara leading the chorus, be splashed scross the front page of
the morning paper, a joy to John Bull as he sips his matutinal
coffee.